MARY WOLLSTONECRAFT SHELLEY        47

in fact convinced by what he had seen.    Godwin
was delighted.

" Now I can call you a friend," he wrote, and
the good understanding of the two was cemented.

After repeated but fruitless invitations from the
Shelleys to the whole Godwin party to come and
stay with them in Wales, Godwin, early in the
autumn of this year (1812) actually made an ex-
pedition to Lynmouth, where his unknown friends
were staying, in the hope of effecting a personal
acquaintance, but his object was frustrated, the
Shelleys having left the place just before he
arrived.

They first met in London, in the month of
October, and frequent, almost daily intercourse
took place between the families. On the last day
of their stay in town the Shelleys, with Eliza
Westbrook, dined in Skinner Street. Mary God-
win, who had been for five months past in Scot-
land, had returned, as we know, with Christy
Baxter the day before, and was, no doubt, very
glad not to miss this opportunity of seeing the
interesting young reformer of whom she had
heard so much. His wife he had always spoken
of as one who shared his tastes and opinions. No
doubt they all thought her a fortunate woman, and
Mary in after years would well recall her smiling
face, and pink and white complexion, and her
purple satin gown.